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Selected Poetry. 



[Dec. 



Famine. 
A baby beat its dying mother, 
I had starved the one, and was starv- 
ing the other. 
Beth. 
Who bade you do it ? 
Famine* 
The same ! the same ! 
Letters four do form his name. 
He let me loose, and cried, halloo ! 
To him alone the praise is due. 

Fire. 
Sisters ! I from Ireland came, 
Hedge and corn 6elds all in flame ; 
Halloo ! halloo ! the work was done— 
And on as I strode with my great strides, 
I flung back my head and held my sides, 
It was so rare a piece of fun, 
To see the sweltered cattle run 
With uncouth gallop through the night, 
Scared by the red and noisy light ; 
By the light of his own blaziug cot 
Was many a naked rebel shot. 
The house-stream met the names, and 

hissed, 
While, crash ! fell in the roof, I wist, 
On some of those old bed-rid nurse9 
That deal in discontent and curses. 

Bath. 

Who bade you do it ? 

Fire. 

The'same t the same ! 
Letters four do form his name. 
He let me loose, and cried, halloo ! 
To him alone the praise is due. 

All. 
He let us loose, and cried, halloo ! 
How shall we yield him honour due? 

Famine. 
Wisdom comes with lack of food ; 
I'll gnaw, I'll gnaw the multitude, 
Till the cup of rage o'erbrim ; 
They shall seize him and bis brood. 

Slaughter. 
They shall tear him limb from limb ! 

Fire. 
O, thankless beldames, and untrue ! 
And is this all that you can do 
For him who did so much for you? 
Ninety months, he, by my troth, 
Hath richly catered for you both s 
And in an hour would you repay 
An eight years' work ? away, away ! 
I alone am faithful ! I 
Cling to him everlastingly ! 



THE BATTLt OF BLINHZIM. 

XT was a summer's evening, 
Old Hasper's work was done. 

And he before his cottage door 
Was sitting in the sun : 

And by him sported on the green 

His little grandchild Wilhelmene. 

She saw her brother Peterkin 
Roll something large and round, 

That he beside the rivulet, 
In playing there, had found. 

He came to ask what he had found, 

That was so large, and smooth, and 
round. 

Old Hasper took it from the boy, 

Who stood expectant by, 
And then the old man shook his head. 

And with a natural sigh, 
" 'Tis some poor fellow'6 scull," said he, 
" Who fell in the great victory. 

" I find them in the garden, for 

There's many hereabout j 
And often when I go to plough, 

The ploughshare turas them out ; 
For many thousand men" said he, 
" Were slain in the great victory." 

" Now tell us what 'twas all about, 

Young Peterkin he cries, 
And little Wilhelmene looks up 

With wonder waiting eyes. 
" Now tell us all about the war, 
And what they killed each other for," 

u It was the English," Hasper cried, 
« That put the French to rout, 

But what they killed each other for 
1 could not well make out ; 

But every body said" quoth he, 

" That 'twas a famous victory. 

" My father lived at Blenheim then, 

Yon little stream hard by, 
They burnt his dwelling to the ground, 

And he was* forc'd to fly ; 
So with his wife and child he fled, 
Nor had he where to rest his head. 

" With fire and sword the country round 

Was wasted. far and wide, 
And many a childless mother then, 

And new-born infant died. 
But things like that you know must be 
At every famou3 victory. 
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" They say it was a shocking sight, 

After the field was won, 
For many thousand bodies here 

Lay rotting in the sun ; 
But things like that you know must be, 
After a famous victory. 

"Great praise the Duke of Marlbro' won, 
And our good Prince Eugene, — " 

" Why, 'twas a very wicked thing," 
Said little Wilhelmene. 



" Nay, nay, my little girl," quoth he, 
" It was a famous victory. 

'* And every body praised the Duke, 
Who such a fight did win, — " 

" And what good came of it at last !" 
Quoth little Peterkin. 

" Why, that I cannot tell," said he j 

But 'twas a famous victory." 



DISCOVERIES AND IMPROVEMENTS IN ARTS, MANUFACTURES, 
AND AGRICULTURE. 



On the Cu'ture of the real Simmer 
Wheat ;* by Charles Thomas Skur- 
ray, Esq. of Alverducot, Devon, 
Secretary to the North Devon 
Agricultural Society. 

(From the Communications of the Board 
of Agriculture.) 

IT has happened rather unfortunately, 
that the many varieties of wheat which 
have been cultivated in the spring, and 
thence denominated spring wheats, have 
proved of a very inferior quality, and the 
growers have, in consequence, been oblig- 
ed to sell it at a lower rate than other 
wheat. This has occasioned so great a 
dislike to every kind of wheat sown in 
spring, that it has become a very difficult 
matter to prevail on a mere practical farm- 
er to sow his land with spring wheat, even 
if his crop of winter wheat has been de- 
stroyed by severe weather, floods, wire- 
worms, and the numberless accidents to 
which it is always exposed : he rather pre- 
fers sowing his wheat land with either bar- 
ley, oats, or pulse ; of course, this system 
must be productive of an extra quantity 
of barley, &c, and occasion a great de- 
ficiency of bread corn ; for wheat must be 



* Although we have given in a former 
Number of our work some account of this 
valuable grain by the same gentleman, yet 
as the following account contains some par- 
ticulars respecting it not noticed in the 
former, we trust our readers will not deem 
it superfluous. [See Belfast Monthly Ma- 
gazine, for August, 1813, page 122.] 



considered as the food of four-fifths of the 
inhabitants of England and Wales : and 
when there is a failure in our harvest, we 
are under the necessity of importing any 
deficiency of wheats from foreigners, and 
not un frequently from our most inveterate 
enemies. The climate of Great Britain 
has of late years been very unfavourable 
to the growth of wheat, and it is easy to 
trace the present high price of grain to 
this much to be lamented cause. The dis- 
tempers to which wheat has for many sea- 
sons past been liable, are known by the 
name of blight and mildew. Many farms 
are now become so subject to one or other 
of these misfortunes, as to induce the occu- 
piers to abandon the culture of wheat alto- 
gether ; and numerous instances ha.ve oc- 
curred, within the knowledge of the writ- 
er, where farmers of substance and re- 
spectability have been utterly mined by 
the frequent failure of their wheat crops 
from the above causes. 

It will, therefore, be my endeavour to 
convince the most prejudiced mind, that 
the valuable grain of which I am now 
treating, is wholly exempt from the mil- 
dew, in those seasons when common wheat 
is completely destroyed by it; that it is of 
superior value to the miller, to the con. 
sumer, and to the farmer: that it produces 
a large return ; and is on the whole mor« 
profitable than any other corn crop. 

Before I proceed to detail the method of 
culture, ( shall briefly state some of the 
great advantages to be derived from the 
summer wheat. 

1st. It may be sown wi;h surcess the be- 
ginning of May, giving thereby an oppor» 
tunity of feediug off turnips and rutabaga 



